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A  story  in  simplest  words  for  the  youngest  readers.  By  Emma  E. 
Brown.  Author  of  Once  Upon  a  Time,  One  Syllable  Bonk,  etc.  Fully 
illustrated.  Quarto,  with  chronio  board  covers,  50  cents. 


the  seven  bucks  that  “tagged”  THE  SEVEN  CHICKENS, 


King  Grimalkum and  Pussy anita ; 
Or,  The  Cats’  Arabian  Nights. 

Hy  Mt*S.  A-  M,  Diaz.  Nothing  could  l>e  imagined  funnier  titan  this 
Cats’  Arabian  Night*.  The  illustrations  arc  drawn  hy  Fraud*,  Bra,  Palmer 
Cox  and  others,  while  the  story  is  (old  in  Mr*.  Diaz's  bust  humor.  There  is 
no  one  in  the  family  circle  too  young  to  appreciate  it,  <*r  loo  old  to  enjoy  it. 
Elegant  and  appropriate  cover  in  colors  and  silver.  Quarto.  3^1,25. 


The  Story  of  Polly  Cologne. 

J  J  Fy 

Polly  Cologne  is  a  rag  doll  that  is  lost,  and  her  curious  and  funny  ndven- 
lures,  and  the  adventti  res  oft  he  dog  that  loses  her,  and  is  sent  to  find  her, 
and  the  adventure*  of  the  twin  Jimmy  jolnia,  make  up  one  of  the  most  amm- 
iiiK  stories  ever  written  lor  the  little  folks,  The  book  has  om  hundred  and 
twenty  itfmimiiotts  by  Boz.  Large  161110.  Cloth,  $1.00. 
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WIDE  AWAKE 


This  carefully  edited  magazine  am  be  placed  in  the  hands  of  young  people 
with  confidence  and  safety-  A  bright,  dear,  sunshine  sparkle  characterizes 
everything  allowed  to  appear  on  its  pages.  Its  stories,  poems,  narratives  and 
adventures  are  chosen  from  the  MSS.  of  the  best  writers  in  the  country,  and 
then  placed  in  the  hands  of  popular  artists  for  full  illustration. 
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LITTLE  FOLKS’  READER 


7  Cents  a  number,  75  Cents  a  year. 

The  Lm-cE  Folks1  Reader  Ik  a  sixteen-page  quarto,  exquisitely  gotten 
up  in  every  detail  of  letter-press  and  illustrations.  Its  success  the  last  year 
in  teaching  children  to  11  read  at  sight,”  in  schools  all  over  the  country,  has 
been  something  as  marvellous  as  gratifying. 
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“WHY,  WHAT  IS  HERE!” 
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THE  FAIR-Y-LAND  PUS-SY. 


THE  FAIR-Y-LAND  PUS-SY. 


Bes-sy  set  the  bowl  of  warm, 
new  milk  out  on  the  grass. 
Then  she  ran  in  to  get  Fi-do. 
She  put  her  cher-ry-red  lips 
to-geth-er,  and  called,  “  Fi-do  ! 
Fi-do!” 

A  lit-tle  fat  brown  dog 
hopped  down  from  the  rock¬ 
ing  chair.  He  stood  at  her 
feet  and  looked  up  in  her  face, 
and  wagged  his  short  tail. 
Bes-sy  danced  a-way.  “  Break¬ 
fast,  Fi-do!”  she  called. 

“  Why,  what  is  here  ?”  she 
said,  as  she  stepped  out. 

“  Bow-wow  !”  said  Fi-do. 

Com-pa-ny  had  come  to 
break-fast.  Such  ill-be-haved 
com-pa-ny  too  !  A  lit-tle  white 
cat  was  help-ing  her-self  to 
Fi-do’s  milk  ;  and  the  min-ute 
she  set  her  eyes  on  Fi-do  she 
raised  her  back,  o-pened  her 
mouth,  spit  and  growled,  grew 


twice  as  big  as  she  was  be¬ 
fore,  and  waved  so  e-nor-mous 
a  tail  that  ba-by  Fi-do  just 
sat  back  on  his  lit-tle  hind  feet 
and  howled  with  fright 

The  lit-tle  white  kit-ty  nev¬ 
er  stirred.  She  put  her  pink 
tongue  back  in-to  the  milk  and 
lapped  it  up,  and  Bes-sy  thought 
her  too  pret-ty  to  send  a-way. 

When  the  lit-tle  white  kit-ty 
had  fin-ished  her  break-fast, 
she  turned  a-way,  and  with-out 
e-ven  say-ing  “  thank  you,”  pat¬ 
ted  off  down  the  gar-den  walk, 
and  they  nev-er  saw  hera-gain. 

When  Bes-sy  took  Fi-do 
out  to  walk  that  day,  she  in¬ 
quired  at  ev-er-y  house  on  the 
street,  but  no  one  knew  any¬ 
thing  of  a  lit-tle  white  cat. 

Bes-sy  thinks  now  that  she 
must  have  been  a  lit-tle  pus-sy 
out  of  fair-y-Iand. 


AN  OC-TO-BER  PIC-NIC. 
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AN  OC-TO-BER  PIC-NIC 

Out  on  the  sun-ny  grass,  out  on  the  sun-ny  grass, 

Goes  for  an  hour’s  play  the  kin-der-gar-ten  class. 

The  ba-by  is  so  fat  and  odd,  they  twine  a  wreath  of  gold-en-rod, 
And  make  be-lieve  she’s  queen  —  the  lit-tle  lass. 

And  af-ter  she  is  crowned,  and  af-ter  she  is  crowned, 

They’ll  fetch  their  bask-ets  full  of  lunch,  and  seat  them-selves 
a-round  ; 

The  queen  will  nib-ble  bread  and  cheese,  will  catch  a  lit-tle 
cold,  will  sneeze, 

And  throw  her  crusts  and  crumbs  up-on  the  ground. 

Oh,  nev-er,  nev-er  mind,  oh,  nev-er,  nev-er  mind, 

If  at  a  din-ner  on  the  green  some  fun-ny  things  you  find — 

All  sort  of  bugs  that  want  the  cake  ;  or  if  a  crick-et  by  mis-take 
Crawls  on  the  sand-wiches,  oh,  nev-er  mind! 


GOOD-BYE  TO  THE  COUN-TRY 


WtN-NlE  AND  WIVLIE* 


GOOD-BYE  TO  THE  COUN-TRY. 
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GOOD-BYE  TO  THE  COUN-TRY. 


Win-nie  and  Wil-lie  were 
go-ing  back  to  the  cit-y  next 
day.  “  Oh  dear,”  said  Win¬ 
nie,  as  they  sat  on  the  banks  of 
the  stream,  “  we  shall  not  see 
a  live  fish  a-gain  for  a  year  !  ” 

“  No,  nor  a  squir-rel,”  said 

Wil-lie,  “  nor  an-y  birds  but  the 
tame  ones  on  the  Com-mon.” 

“Well,”  said  Win-nie,  af-ter 
a  long  sigh,  “  we  shall  see  pa¬ 
pa  ev-er-y  day  in-stead  of  just 
Sun-days  — that  will  be  some¬ 
thing  !  ” 

Then  they  ran  in  to  pack 
their  trunk. 


This  is  what  the  bird  that  ' 
lived  by  the  brook  said,  af-ter 
Win-nie  and  Wil-lie  had  gone 
in :  Good-bye,  lit-tle  boy  and 
girl  !  I  hope  your  pa-pa  will 
like  to  have  you  a-round  bet¬ 


ter  than  I  do!  You  have 
scared  my  ba-bies  !  You  have 
kept  me  from  com-ing  for  a 
drink  man-y  a  time,  and  you 


THE  BIRD  BY  THE  BROOK- 


al-ways  were  wak-ing  me  out 
of  my  noon-naps  in  the  thick-et 
—  good-bye,  lit-tle  boy  and 
girl,  and  don’t  come  here  a-gain 
next  sum-mer,  please ! 
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TAB-BY’S  LULL-A-BY. 


Wash-wash-you-cat, 

Now  this  side,  now  that ! 
Wash-wash-you-cat, 

Keep  clean  and  grow  fat ! 


Four  lit-tle  ears, 

And  eight  lit-tle  paws, 
Two  small  nos-es, 

And  for-ty  sharp  claws, 


W  A  S  l l-W  A  SI  l-  VO  tf-C  ATt 


THE  LIT-TLE  DRUM  MAJOR. 
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Give  moth-er’s  tongue 
A  great  deal  to  do. 

So  hush  !  keep  still, 

And  I’ll  sing  to  you  ; 

Purr-r ,  purr-r , 

In  a  sil'Ver  house , 

Moth-er  once  saw 

A  lit- tie  white  mouse; 

Soft  white  fur , 

And  lit- tie  pink  eyes , 

So  round  and  plump , 

And  so  ver-y  wise. 

W  ash-wash-you-cat, 

Now  hold  up  your  chin. 

Meow!  don't  you  scratch  — 
To  scratch  is  a  sin. 


Meow  !  Meow ! 

You  bad  lit-tle  cat, 

You  mustn’t  bite; 

Moth-er  won’t  stand  that  ! 

Purr-r!  purr-r! 

N  ow  shut  up  your  eyes  ; 
Moth-er  will  make 

You  some  cat-nip  pies. 

Purr-r!  purr-r! 

Lit-tle  balls  of  fur, 

Purr-r !  purr-r ! 

Lie  still  ,  and  don’t  stir. 

W  ash-wash-you-cat, 

Lit-tle  balls  of  fur ! 
Wash-wash-you-cat, 

Purr-r  !  purr-r ! 
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PICT-URES  TO  COL-OR  OR  DRAW. 


THE  BA-BV’S  DOLL. 


PICT-URES  TO  COL-OR  OR  DRAW.  — X. 


The  black-haired  ba-by  was 
fast  a-sleep.  He  lay  on  the 
great  crim-son  so-fa.  His 
black  eye-lash-es  rest-ed  on  his 
moist  pink  cheeks.  He  did 
not  once  stir  a-mong  the  white 
pil-lows.  He  was  cov-ered 
close  with  the  pink  and  gold 
blank-et.  Joe,  his  doll,  was 
sure  that  he  was  a-sleep. 

Joe’s  lit-tle  green  suit  was 
ver-y  tight-fit-ting,  but  he 
threw  up  his  arms,  o-pened 


his  mouth,  and  spoke  a-loud  : 

“  Of  all  bad  things,”  said 
he,  li  the  worst  is  to  be  a 
ba-by’s  doll  !  you  have  no 
rest !  He  takes  you  to  pound 
with  !  He  takes  you  to  sweep 
with  !  He  takes  you  to  strike 
his  moth-er  and  sis-ter  with ! 
You  nev-er  go  to  bed!  You 
are  left  ly-ing  a-bout !  You 
are  held  by  a  string  while  he 
sleeps  !  Pit-y,  oh,  pit-y  the 
sor-rows  of  a  ba-by’s  doll !  ” 


A.  NEW  BOOK. 

THE  ONLY  WAY  OUT. 


\2  Mo.  ILLUSTRATED.  PRICE,  £1.50. 

BY  MRS,  JENNIE  FOWLER  WILLING* 

HOW  READY. 

rmiK  Tempter  Be¬ 
hind.  ^  A  Tale*  By 
J oh d  S amide rs.  P nc e, 

$uo. 

TJiis  is  a  strongly 
written  story  of  a 
yon  n  g  E  uglishman, 

Who  acquired  a  taste 
for  liquor  while  at  col¬ 
lege  at  Oxford.  Ilis 
struggles  against  this 
habit,  the  strange  yield¬ 
ing  to  temptation,  even 
In  the  midst  of  virtuous 
resolves,  the  almost 
overwhelming  remorse 
which  visits  him,  are 
well  portrayed.  The 
story  is  well  fitted  for 
a  place  in  the  ideal 
Sunday  School  library, 
which  shall  be  made 
up  of  volumes  healthful 
and  not  wishy-washy 
in  moral  tone;  pure  in 
purpose  and  equally 
pure  in  literary  style. 

The  book  will  doubt¬ 
less  fulfil  its  mission 
and  do  good  work. 


IN  PREPARATION, 

A  book  for  the  times. 
To  be  published  May 
16th,  “Sinner  and 
Saint.”  A  story  of  the 
W o m mi's  C r u sad e .  By 
A,  A,  Hopkins.  Price, 
$1.50 

It  will  he  a  live,  pro¬ 
gressive,  radical  story, 
quite  abreast  with  the 
temperance  thought  of 
to-day.  In  its  delinea¬ 
tions  of  scenes  and  in¬ 
cidents  in  the  Woman’s 
Crusade-  it  traverses  a 
field  rich  in  suggestion, 
in  feeling,  and  in  fact, 
and  hitherto  ignored 
by  the  novelist. 

The  Crusade  marked 
an  epoch  in  temperance 
activities,  and  “Sinner 
and  Saint  ”  vividly  re¬ 
flects  the  wonderful 
spirit  of  that  move¬ 
ment,  while  as  vividly 
porr  ray  trig  the  strange 
methods  and  the  re- 
marknnle  faith  that 
gave  it  success. 


The  Only  Way  Out.  By  Mrs.  Jennie  Fowler 
Willing.  Illustrated.  Boston :  D.  Lothrop  &  Co. 
Price,  $1,50.  The  rather  enigmatical  title  of  the 
handsome  volume  before  us  is  fully  explained  in  the 
j, closing  chapter  of  the  story.  The  author  endeavors 
to  show  that  there  is  but  one  sure  way  out  of  the 
darkness  into  which  we  are  plunged  by  earthly 
crosses  and  trials:  and  that  is  an  earnest  faith  in, 
and  reliance  upon  Christ.  The  lesson  sought  to  be 
conveyed  is  mainly  through  the  experience  of  Joseph 
Gray  don,  a  blight,  generous-hearted  young  merchant. 


who  is  cursed  with  an  appetite  for  liquor  so  strong 
that  when  temptation  comes  he  has  no  power  to 
resist  it.  Pledges,  promises,  and  resolutions  made  in 
his  sober  moments  avail  nothing  when  attacked  by 
the  terrible  desire  for  drink.  In  Ml  his  struggles 
with  the  habit  which  is  steadily  working  his  ruin,  lie 
seeks  no  help  outside  of  himself,  depending  only 
upon  his  own  strength  of  will  to  overcome  the 
tempter.  He  falls  at  last,  a  victim  to  his  weakness 
and  blindness  in  refusing  to  look  for  aid  whence  all 
aid  comes. 


JUST  PUBLISHED. 


SO  -A. S  BY  PIRE. 


BY  MARGARET  SIDNEY. 


So  ah  by  Fire.  By  Margaret  Sidney.  Illus.  Bos¬ 
ton  ;  I).  Lotlirop  &  Co.  Price  $1.25.  Anything 
from  the  author  of  u  Five  Little  Peppers  will  he 


trials  and  vexations  and  disappointments  of  this 
world,  if  rightly  accepted  and  turned  to  use,  make 
clean  the  heart  bi  as  by  fire.”  To  impress  this  fact 


read  with  eagerness,  and  with  the  certainty  before-]  strongly  upon  the  mind  of  the  reader  is  the  constant 
hand  that  it  will  be  well  worth  reading.  So  m  by  j  aim  of  the  author.  Its  purpose  is  to  strengthen 
Fire  is  a  story  full  of  earnest  purpose,  The  lesson  it  those  who  are  bowed  down  by  trouble,  and  to  in- 
teaebes  is,  that  it  is  only  through  great  sorrow  and  spire  them  with  faith  in  the  final  reward  of  constant 
tribulation  that  some  souls  arc  purified \  that  the  welldoing. 


Two  You  kg  Homesteaders.  By  Mrs,  Theodora 
K.  Jen  ness.  36  illustrations  by  Robert  Lewis.  12 
mo.  $1.50.  Tins  story  of  a  plucky  young  girl  and 
her  brother,  with  all  its  strange  characters  and  ad¬ 
ventures,  is  drawn  from  real  life— real  everyday 
life  in  Kansas-  A  most  instructive  and  satisfactory 
story  for  home  reading. 


The  Only  Way  Out.  By  Mrs.  Jennie  F.  Wil¬ 
ling,  A  temperance  story  of  the  highest  order.  12 
no.  Ill ust.,  $1.50.  The  characters  are  strongly 
drawn,  and  the  scenes  are  wrought  with  a  genuine 
dramatic  power. 


